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- Oh, the sympathy and sweeiness

=\ i tance the prompt response,

torrent,

and drear,
may howl with sound abhorrent—
he! la-u comes 10 see us

lll the world seems bright and clear,

’. the music of her laughter?
ﬂ. the sunshine in her eyves!
it lingers, long time after!
Rosina comes to see us
Gladness comes, and discord dies.

That she has for everyone!

4 . Borrow flies with sudden fleetness
‘When

Rosina comes to see us—
As the mists before the sun.

» Ehé's-a bit of Heaven's own beauty—

Ang to her, what is, is best—
Lite means love—and sweet is duty.
When Rosina comes 10 see us

On 3hat day we have been blest?
~Judith Spencer, in Good Housekeepirg.

A alrr'ng StO"y 0"
Arrty Life In The P\-uhppmes
[Copyright, 189, by F, Tennyson Keely.]

CHAPTER X111

And Canker came and listened. It
was admitted that Gray had had a

talk with the prisoner, took him
overcoat, newspapers, etc., but, in
extenuation. they were members of the
same college society and their social
standing was, outside the army, on the
same plane. Gray deserved reprimand
and caufion—nothing more. As to the
carriage. he bad nothing 10 de with the
one that drove to camp that night. A
man in the uniform of a commissary
sergeant giving the name of Foley (how
Canker winced) had ordered it at the
stable and taught the driver “Killar-
ney.” Gray had "phoned for a carriage
for himself, boping to get the officer of
the day's permission to be absent two
bours to tell his story in person 1o the
general, whe was dining with the de-
partment commender. He never got
the permission, and the carriage went
to the wrong camp. Lieut. W. F. Gray
was released from arrest and returped
to duty.

“I shall mever be able to thank you
enough.” said he, sentimentally, to Miss
Lawrence, at the Palace that evening
They were strolling up and down the
worridor, waiting, as was Schuyler. for
Mildred to come down for the theater.
Gray's curly head was inclined toward
the dark locks of his fair partper. His

es were fastened on her faintly flush-
Jng face. They made a very pretiy pic-
fure, said people who looked on know-
ingly, and so thought the officer in the

CORTINUED.

'V'e. uniform of a colonel of infaniry, who,

_while talking calmly to Mr. Prime full
20 yards away. watched them with eyes
‘ibat were full of sadness. How could

' Be see at that distance that her eyes,
= wlear and radiani, were seldom uplifted

to the ardent gaze of her escort, and
were at the moment locking straight
_wt him? How 'could he hear at that dis-
given with
inelination of the

an bonny bead 1o

& andicatle her meaning?

ol
St Mr. Gray.” |
" Quite a gathering of army folks was |

=*There's where your thanks are due,

a1 the Palace
WINPE OT sM e
®O IANy
Frank Garrison. gay and
. passed ithem timme and again, leaning
pn the arm of Capt. McDonald. a
gevatee. while poor Cherry,
enamored suwain from the
fanguished in a Jdim, luded
Bhe had been recailed
thority and

ithat might.
thearts were

S50 many
going home,

solcdiers abroad, and M

new

Presidio,
sev corner
by parental au-

mas 1o start for Denver

_’;_ & Muder a matronly wing on the morrow.

#

. foremost in discipiine sund

Mrs. Frank had been bidden,
pecied. 10 go at 1be same
authority wmas merely maritzl. Up 1o
this time not one army wife had been
permitied 10 accompany her husband
on apy of the transporis to Manila,
though one beroine managed to
sarvied away and to share her licge
* jord's stateroom as far as Honoiulu.
The geveral and his staff, with a big
,rrglneni of volunteers, were 10 sail on
2k> morrow. 1he other regiments as fust
metransporis could be coaled and made
ready.
-~ Something in Mrs. Garrison’s gay,
" frinmphant manver prompted a sore-
. Bearted woman, suffering herself at
the coming parting. te {ura and say:
“Well, Mrs. Garrison. | suppose that
after yonr busband sails you'll have to
Jollow 1he rest of us inte grass-widow-
bood.”

Ope thing that made womwen hate
Margaret Garrison was that she “could
pever be taken down,” and the answer
same cuilingly. as it was meant 10 go.
even though a merry laugh
with it.

v *=Notl! When thehi
¥ po with i1!”

Bur as sbhe

time,

el
get

went
pIwant ‘s ready.

turned triumphantiy

R away. the color saddenly left her cheek
‘-: and there

was an instant’s falier. As
 fhough be had heard her words. Stan-
S ey Armstrong too had suddenly furned
ﬂnood Jooking sternly into ber eves,

CHAPTER XIII
mm anoiber expedition was destined

start for Magila. and keen wius the |

$alry among the regimenis held to
@ily drill a1 Sen Fraucisco. The rumor
eurrent in the camps that the next
Feview was 1o deeide the matter, andc
‘tite commands pronounced 1c be
efficienzy
be designated to embark. The
1hal bad conveyed the enr-

to the Philippines be-

p reappezr in the bay.and coalngs
miog were huriied to the ui-
. The man most eager to get awsy

or o 1Hs
gracious, i

with an |
{

and ex- |
but that |

petitors, even though’every competitor
believed itself more than a match for
the Dudes if actual campaigning and
fighting were in contemplation. Sen-
ators and members from the states
represented by the volunteers at San
Francisco led burdensome lives, for of-
ficers and men were pulling every wire
1o secure the longed-for orders for an
immediate voyage to Manila, when, all
on a sudden, the hopes of all were
crushed. Spain had begged for peace.
“No more men can be sent to Manila,”
said the officials consulted, and Camp
Merritt put on mourning forthwith.
But Armstrong had been studying
the situation and was not easily daunt-
cd. He was a man whose opinion car-
ried weight, and from the very first he
had maintained that while 13,000 or 20,-
000 might be men enough to hold Ma-
nila, 50,000 might not be enough to sub-
due at once the forces of Aguinaldo in
case they should turn upon the Ameri-

| cans, which, said he, placidly, they will

most certainly do before we are a year
older.

The Dudes, therefore, much to their
disgust, were kept steadily at work.
Other regiments, profiting by example,
followed suit; but in others still, a
small proportion of their membership,
believing, as they said, that the *“jig
was up,” took to lawless and unhal-
lowed expression of their disgust and
became thereby a nuisapce to the
neighborhood. San Franciscans, who
had wept copiously when others sailed
away, would have seen these patriots
sent into exile without shedding a tear.

“Every man of this command will
vet be needed and yet be sent,” said
Armstrong. So, too, did the veteran
division commander, and the brigade
took heart accordingly. The lastof the
regulars, with the recruit detachments
for regiments already in the Philip-
pines, had been shipped to Honolulu,
there to ‘await orders, and September
seemed destined to go by withont a
change for the better in the prospects
of the men still left in camp about the
reservation. The Primes, convineed at
last that the boy they sought was not
to be found in California, had gove to
Sauta Anita visiting their kindred, the
Lawrences; and Armstrong, buckling
down to hard and constant work, was
striving to persuade himself that he
did not care that the mornings no loug-
er brought with them the earriage and
the fair face of that gentle girl; the de-
partment commander himself had gone
to take a look at his new responsibil-
ities in Hawaii; little Mrs. Garrison
still held court, though with dimin-
ished retinue, at the Presidio, when one
day, just as October was ushered in,
there came a message from the adju-
tant general in town. Would Arm-
strong drop in at the office at the first
opportunity? A maiter of some im-
portance had come up in the general’s
first letter from Hcnolulu, one om
which Armstrong’s cpinion was de-
sired: and the colonel, hoping for tid-
ings of a chance to move even that far
1o the front, made immediate oppor-
tunity and took the first car for the
Phelan building. The adjutant gener-
al looked up from a littered desk as
Armstirong entered.

“It is good of you to come so prompt-
Iy.” said he. “I'm in a stew, 1o tell the

Nowhere saw the mistress of the house.

truth, and 1 want your advice.” The:
he tapped his bell. “Excuse me to any-
cne who comes for the next ten min-
utes,” said be to the attendant who
entered. *I have business with Col.
Armstrong.”

No soner did the orderly vanish than
the man of the desk whirled full on
the man of the saddle. “Armstrong,”
said he, “you defended Gray and proved
him innocent. What else has Canker
against him?”

“Nothing that I know of—why?"

“Because he’s got him in arrest again
at Honolulu, and the chief is worked
up over something. Look here—do you
suppose—did you ever hear about cer-
tain letters that were stolen from Gen.
Dayton’s tent?”

“I heard—yes. Why?” And the Jook
of disappointment which had appeared
in the grave face of the colonel gave
way 1o one of alert interest.

“Just read that,” said the staff of-
ficial, holding forth a lefter. *“Begin
there at ‘Later!”™

Apd Armstrong read, hjs forehead
slowly grooving inta something very
like a frown.

“Later. I may have to remain here
several days. Canker, with 1he
~teenth, went ahead before news af the
protocol could stop him; but he leaves
bere a number of sick—Lieut. Gray,
charged with using threatening and in-
subordinate language to his command-

down with brain fever. The doctors
say be is too ill to be disturbed, and his
side of the story is hard to get at. as
the boy is too flighty to talk sense.
From Canker's own admission 1 learned
that he accused Gray of having knowl-
edge of the whereabouts of that packet
of letters siolen from Gen. Drayton’s
ter:t, and ihe youngster's reply was
[urious. Canker had 1o place him in
arrest and prefer  charges.. - When
asked if he were scre of his ground in

ing officer. among them; and Gray is |

I

witnepses. It was phﬁ

sidered himself out of my j

and that he resentved my staff of -
questions. But Dr. Morrow had np-
pealed to me in behalf of Gray. Said
that if compelled to continue a pris-
oner aboard that transport under Can-
ker’s tyrannical rule Gray might be
goaded into insanity. He was in a
condition bordering on brain fever
when Morrow came to see me, and in
another day was raving. That settled
it. 1 ordered him taken off and placed
in hospital here, and Canker had to go
without him. But I wish you would
see Armstrong and tell him about Gray,
so that I may know the whole situation
as soon as I return. Canker evidently
intended not to let us know his proofs.
He probably believes that he will find
a more credulous and complaisant lis-
tener in Drayton:; but his insinuations
pointed to Gray as at least an abettor
in the theft, and he went so far as to
say that if Armstrong could be brought
before the court some very interesting
testimony could be dragged from him,
and, finally, that both Armstrong and
Mrs.--well, the wife of a staff officer
who is already well on the way to Ma-
nila—might be compelled to testify. I
cannot bring myself to repeat more
that he said: but he was in ugly and al-
mostdefiant mood, and I had to give him
a dressing down. You may say to Arm-
strong for me that I do not believe one
word of Canker’s ealumnpy at his ex-

'pense or that of the lady in the case.

But he declared his intention of lay-
ing the whole matter before Gen.
Drayton immediateiv on his arrival,
and it is best that Armstrong should
be prepared. As for the lady, Canker
said she and Armstrong were very close
friends when they were at Fort Stau-
hope ten years ago, though they no
longer meet as such.

*And that brings me to another mat-
ter. I declined positively to allow two
or three ladies, wives of officers, 1o go
on to Manila with Canker's command;
and they said that as I had promised
Mrs. Garrison a passage 1 had no right
to refuse them. Pressed for their
authority, two very estimable women
told me that, at the Presidio two days
before we sailed, Mrs. Garrison openly
boasted of having my promise to send
her on the very next steamer. Now,
who is really the fabricator? 1 told
her positively that, with my consent,
she should not go: and she laughed de-
lightedly, and said she only asked as
a matter of form—the whole thing had
already been settled. Just see to it
that if any more transports start be-
fore my return no woman is permitted
aboard except, of course, authorized
nurses. Gray is a very sick boy to-
night, but you might wire his father,
saying mnothing of the arrest, that the
doctors are confident of his recovery in
course of time.”

Armstrong read these pages twice
over before he looked up.

“How did this letter come ?” he nsked.

“By the Salvador yesterday.”

“And the mext mail for Honoh.é*?‘
queried Armstrong, rising from his
chair and handing back the folded let-
ter.

“The next mail closed an hour aco,
mwan. The China sails at two. Noother
beoat for a week. Where are you going
now?”

“To camp for ten minutes,
the Presidio.”

*“Oh, come over to the club and have
a bite first?" said the ad jutant general,
rising and wriggling out of hisuniform
coat as he did so. *I won’t keep you

then to

‘half an hour.”

“That half hour may prove precious,”
answered Armstrong, already. at the
door. “Many thanks, ali the same.”

“Well, hold on. What am I to say
to the general as to Gray and these let-
ters?” asked the staff officer. intent
upon the subject uppermost in his mind
at the moment.

“You ean’t say anything that will
reach him before he returns. You have
just told me no other boat would start
for a week. Dy that time he’ll be com-
ing bome.” And with that Armstrong
let himself out and strode te the eie-
vator, leaving his friend tc cogitate
on the question over his luncheon. It
was decidedly that officer’s opiunion that
Armstrong knew much more thap he
would tell.

But Armstroag knew much less than
be himself believed. Hastening back
to camp and ordering his horse, he was
soon speeding up the slope to the wind-
swept heights overlooking the Golden
Gate. The morning had opened fine
as silk, but by noon the sky was hid-
den in clouds and the breath of the sea
blew in salt and strong. The white-
caps were leaping on the crest of the
surges driving in through the straits
and th'e surf bursting high on the
jagged rocks at the base of thecliffs. A
little coast steamer from Santa Bar-
bara way came pitching and plunging
:n from sea, and one or two venture-
some craft, heeling far to leeward,
tore through the billows and tossed
far astern a frothing wake. With
manes and tails streaming in the stiff
gale, the troop horses of ihe Fourth
cavalry ware cropping at the scanty
herbage down the northward slope,
and the herd guard nearest the road
lost his grip on his drab campaign bat
as he essayed a salute and galloped off
on a stern chase down the long ravine
to the east, as the colonel trotted brisk-
¥ by. One keen glange over the bay
beyond rocky Alcatraz had told him
the China was not yet away from her
pier. He might have to send a dispatch
by that swift steamer, and even then
it would be six days getting to Hawaii.
If the department commander should
by that time be on his homesvard jour-
ney the information would still be of
interest to the general commanding the
; new military district at *“the Cross
Roads of the Pacific,” and of vast bene-
fit, possibly. 1o his late client, Mr. Gray.

making so eerious an aceusation, be de- | He wondered what Canker’s ;mmh :
# -

i most dear,
| selves,

what would be her lenations. ]Jown
the winding, sloping road he urged his
way, Glencoe, his pet charger, marvel-
ing at the unusual gait. The cape of
the seniry’s overcoat whirled over the
sentry’s head and swished his cap oif
as he presented arms to the tall soldier
spurring past the guardhouse. “I énvy
no one who has to put to sea this day,”
said Armstrong to himself, as he turned
to the right and reined up in front of
a little brown cottage peeping out from
a mass of vines and roses, shivering
in the wet wind. Half a dozen strides
took him across the narrow walk and
up the wooden steps. With sharp em-
phasis he clanged the little gong bell
screwed to the back of the door ansgd
waited impatient of the servant’s com-
ing. There was no answer. He rang
again and still again, and no one came.
A glance at the windows told that the
white lace curtains hung there draped
as prettily as ever. Fresk flowers stood
on the window sill. A shawl and a
pillow, the latter indented as by a hu-
man head, lay in the lounging chair
on the little porch. Another chair
stood but a few feet away. There was
even a fan, though fans in a 'Frisco
summer are less needed than furs; but
nowhere saw he other sign of the tem-
porary mistress of the house. He wert
round to a side window and ragped.
No answer. Then he turned to the
walk again, and, taking the reins, bade
the orderly inquire next dcor if Mrs,
Garrison could be found. Yes, was
the answer; she went driving to Golden
Gate Park with Mrs. Stockman an hour
ago, and Mrs. Stockmun was to leave
for Los Angeles that night. 0dd! 1f
Mrs. Garrison drove to Golden Gate
Park the easiest and best way was that
along which he came, and he had met
no carriage. In faet, not since that
night at the Palace had he set eyes on
Mrs. Garrison, or until the coming of
this sorrowful news about Gray had ke
cared 10. From all that he heard Mrs.
Frank was enjoying herself at the
Presidio. Cherry having gone one way
and her devotee another, Mrs, Frank
speedily summoned a chum of old gar-
rison days to come and keep house with
her for awhile, and Mrs. Stockman.
whose lord had left her at the call of
duty, and gone to Manila with his men,
right gladly accepted and much en-
joye¢d the fun and frolic that went on
night after night in Mrs. Frank’s cozy
parlor, or the mild flirtation, possibly,
in the recesses of Mrs. Frank's ems-
bowered porch. The last expedition
had borne off almost all the “regular™
element at the post. but had not left i
poer, for, fast as camp grounds couid
be made ready for them, vastly 1o th

disgust of the saloon keepers and street
car magnates who had reaped rick
harvest from Camp Merritt, regiment
after regiment, the volunteers came
marching over from the malodorous
sand lots and settled down in sheltered
nooks about the Presidio. So cavaliers
in plenty were still to be had, cavaliers
whose wives and sweethearts, as a rule,
were far away; and Mrs. Frank loved 19
console such as were so bereft. The
chafing dish and Seotch and soda
were in nightly request; and even worz-
en who didn’t at all faney Mrs. Frank,
and spoke despitefully of her among
themselves, were not slow to come “for
just a minute,” as they said, as the
evenings wore on, and to stay and chat
with various visitors—it was so lone-
some and poky over hoine with the chil

dren asleep and nothing todo. Women
there were who uever darkeped Mrs.
Garrison’s door after the first formul
calls; but they were of those who deep-
ly felt the separation from alithey held
who, forbidden them-
heard with envy and even dis-
tress her gay assertion that she would
sail for Marila the moment the Queer
of the Fiecet was ready. From what
source—or circumstance—did she de-
rive her influence ?
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A Nataral Mistake.

A few years before his death Allesn
G. Thurman, of Ohio, was engaged as
counsel in a lawsuit which was tried
before a country judge in one of the
small towns in the central part of the
state. Opposing Judge Thurman was
@ young lawyer named Cassidy, whe
wore his hair pompadour, assumed an
air of great digpity and was apparently
greatly impressed with his own impor-
tapce. Upon several oceasions during
the progress of the trial Thurman re-
ferred to his legal oppenent as “Mrp,
Necessity.” The young man arose
whenever this occurred and with great
gravity reminded the court that hisg
name was Cassidy. Finally, after the
offerse had been repeated about a dozep
times, the pompous attorney exclaimed:
*1 must again remind counse! upon the
other side that my name is Cassidy. 1
can’t understand why he persists in
maintaining that it is Necessity. *I
beg the gentleman’s pardon,” said
Thurman. “The reason I keep getting
him confused with Necessity is, | pre
sume, due to the fact that the latter
kuows no law.”

Civilization and Judgment.,
“You look sweet enough to eat,”
exciaimed,
ation.

“Cannibal!™ she hissed.

*“1 mean.” he corrected, seeing that
he had made a mistake somewhere.
“that you look sweet enough to kiss™

“Ah,” she replied, now entirely ap-
peased, “there spoke a eivilized man
of judgment.”

Sometimes but a single missiopary
is needed to bring about a conver-
sion.—Chicago Post. -

he
carried away by his adfir

But It Always Deex.
Uncle Bob—Lightuning never strikes
twice ir the same place.’
Jobnny—I wish ma's E‘hpp!r didn’t.
—N. Y Joan

vandals Sunday evening or Monday

of $20,600.
Wheeler Rejuests Special Election. |

The Grand Jury Reports on the As-
sassination of Wm. Goebel.

Caleb and John Powers, C. Finley,
W. Golden, W. H, Culton, E. Youi~
sey and Berry and Jim Hov-
ard, Whittaker and Combs.

Frankfort, Ky. April 18.— The
Franklin county grand jury returned
indietments against ten persons
charging them with complicity in
the murder of William Goebel. Henry
R. Youtsey, James Howard, DBerry/
Howard, Harland Whittaker and
“Tallow Dick” Combs, colored, were
indicted for willful murder, Caleb
Powers, Capt. John L. Powers, Chas.
Finley, W. H. Culton and F. Wharton
Golden were indicted as accessories
before the faet. In the indictment
relating to the alleged accessories
three other men are indirectly re-
ferred to as accessories though no
indictments were reported against
them.

Henry Youtsey, who is mentioned
as the first prineipal, was a clerk in
the office of State Auditor Sweeney.
He formerly lived at Newport. Yout-
sey was first named in the case by
Wharton Golden, the star witness
for the prcsecution, at the examin-
ing trial of Caleb Powers.

Jim and Berry Howard are cousins
and mountain feudists of note, who
were with the men alleged to have
been imported by the Powers broth-
ers, Finley and others.

Harlan Whittaker lived in Batler,
Taylor’s home county, and is alleged
to have been in the room in the ex-
ccutive building from where the shot
was fired.

Dick Combs, the negro, lived at
Beattyville, and also came here with
the mountain men.

Caleb Powers is the republican con-
testant for secretary of state, and
John L. Powers, another of the de-
fendants, named as an accessory, is
his brother.

Chas. Finley was secretary of state
ander the former republican state ad-
ministration, when W. 0. Bradley was
governor. < inley is now in Indianap
slis, having gone there just before the
warrant, charging him with complie-
ity, was sworn out, six weeks ago.

W. H. Culton was also a clerk in
the office of Auditor Sweeney.

Wharton Golden was a member of
the Taylor state guard, and claimed to
turn state’s evidence em the stand in
the examinming trial of Caleb Powers,
when he recited what he claimed to
be the inside facts relating to the al-
leged conspiracy to murder Goebel
and enough democratic members of
the legislature to give the republicans
a majority It is stated that the com-
monwealth will at onee nolle the in-
dietment against Golden in considera-
tion of his testimony.

The grand jury was not discharged
and will continue the investigation
Bench warrants will be sent to Clay
and Harlan counties for the arrest of
Jim and Berry Howard. Tt is not
known what plans the officers have
for bringing into custody the others
who have not been arrested. The de-
fendants who are in custody will prob-
abiy be arraignesd during the present
term, but there is no likelihood that |
the trixls will oceur at the present
term. About 100 witnesses are named
on the back of the ‘ndictments.

Colombia Rebels Defeated.

Kingston, Jamaica April 18.—News
received here from Colombia says two
hig batties have been fought at Mam-
undo and Pradera, where the r-bel
forces under Gens. Rosa, lbez and
Caicedo were ecompletely routed. a
large number being killed, wounded
or taken prisoners. The (olombian
government has sent 6,000 additional
troops north. Peace is reported to be
corapletely restored in the depart-
ment of Magdelana.

Apologized for Carter Harrison.

Madrid, April 18.—The United States
minister, Bellamy Storer, wisited
Premier Silvela and apclogized for the
action of the mayor of Chieage, Car-
ter H. Harrison, in sending an invita-
tion to the Duke of Arcos, the Span-
1sh minister at Washington, to attend
the Dewey day celebration there. Mr.
Storer said the ‘'nited States govern-
ment regretted the incident which, he
explained, was the result of an error
by a municipal clerk, and promised it
should not be repeated.

Perry Heath Has Not Resigned.

Washington, April 18.—First As-
sistant Postmaster General Heath has
not resigned to devote himself to the
work of the national republican com-
mittee, as has been stated. Mr. Heath
has no present intention of resigning.
What he may do after the campaign
opens is a matter about which he will
not talk at present.

Unusax! Favors Bestowed.

Berlin, April 18.—Lrepr., Comman-
der Wm. H. Beehler, Unit=d States na-
val attache here, accompanied to
Stettin Mr. Horatio G. Gillinore, as-
sistant naval constructor United
States navy, to inspect the navy yards
‘here. The inspection was made by
Emperor Williams’ special permission.

Extent of the Work of Vandals.

Paris, Apri. 18.—It is officially est:-
mated that the charch of Notrs
Dame des Vertus, a' Aubervilliers
which was robbed and set on fire iy

morning, was damaged to the extent

 Funtssille, Ala., Aprn. 15.—Gen. Joe

Troubles
In Spring

Are THAT BILIOUS FEELING, bad taste
in the mouth, dull headache, sleep-
lessness, poor appetite.

No matter how ecareful you are
about eating.everything vou take int,
your stomach turns sour, causes (s’
tress, pains and unpleasant gases.

Don't you understand what thes,
symptoms—signais of distress—mean>

They are the cries of the stomaech
for help! It is being overworked. it
needs the peculiar tonic qualities ang
digestive strength to be found only iy

HOOD’S
SARSAPARILLA

The best stomach and blood reme-
dies known to the medical profession
are combined in the medicine. and
thousands of grateful letters telling
its cures prove it to be the greates:
medicine for all stomach troubles ever

L yet discovered.

Wagner in Dispate.

“Do you admxre Wagner?"” she inque-.-u
at the musicale, looking up at him soulfully,
for, although they had met but ten minutes
before, there ..‘read\ seemed to be a bond
between them.

“Not much, after the bum artiele of base-
ball he's beer making us stand for here in
Washington all these years,” was the em-
phatic reply, and then she was foreed to the
conclusion that he, too, was lacking in ap-
preciat non of the higher and nobler. -—W.uh-
wgton Post.

o
Ghest of the Glacler

And Other Tales, including Making a Reve-
lution, Susquebanaa Trail, Seulpture of the
Elfs, Onece a Pillar of the w orld, Feathers of
Fashion, and others. A delighlinl veolume,
beautifully illustrated. Ready for distribu-
tion about May 1. Send 10 centsto T. W.
Lee, General P,nsenger Agent Lackawanna
Raiiroad. 26 Exchange Place, New York
City. Edition Limited.

One of Them.

“Look here,” said the approached; “I gave
¥ou ten cents not five minutes ago. Now you
are at me again

“I'm such an absent-minded
the mendicant, apologetically.—
North -\mencan

" said
e}phu

Wo-e City, Alaskn,

Is twenty- ex%h: lmndred mdes from Seattle,
via ocean. be the richest gold
field dscovered up ;0 this time. The { .qu'sr.
steamer will leave Seattle -on or about May
10, 1900. For full particulars address Geo.
H. Heafford, General Passenger Agent, Chi-
cago, l}‘{‘\h\*ankee St. Pa:l'eflu.way Chi-

cago,
SES Y -

Artillery.

Artillery is becoming all the time a more
important branch of the military service. In
a sense war is aiready almest as much of a
lheyll game as is diplomacy.—Detroit Jour-
pal.

- e -——

Most of the

ooni jokes are old ones il you
only knew it.— ‘u

Vashington (Ia.) Demeoerat,

when sick is Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegeiable
Compound.

Ko other medicine in the
world has done so much
good.

No confide—sce has ever
been vigiated,

No woman’s testimonial
was ever published by
Mrs. Pinkham without

special permission,

No woman ever wrofe to
”"83 Pinkham for ‘dvm
without getting help. No
Her advice is free, and
her address is Lynn,
Mass. She is a woman,

Ne living person is so
competent to advise
women. None has had

She has restored a mil-
lion suffercrs to heaith.
You can trust her. Others

Lydia E. Pinkham Med. Co., Lyon, Mass.

Paimer’s Lotion

PIMPLES,
RED SPCTS,
ECZEMA,
CANKER

SORE EYELIDS,
BRUISES,
BUR




